All claim'd fees and duties, gamesters, anon
The money which your sweat and swear for's gone
Into other hands. So controverted lands
'Scape, like Angelica, the striver's hands.
If law be in the judge's heart, and he
Have no heart to resist letter or fee.
Where wilt thou appeal ? power of the courts below
Flows from the first main head; and these can throw
Thee, if they suck thee in, to misery,
To fetters, halters.  But if th'injury
Steel thee to dare complain, alas! thou go'st
Against the stream, upwards, when thou art most
Heavy and most faint; and in these labours they,
'Gainst whom thou shouldst complain will in thy way-
Become great seas, o'er which, when thou shalt be
ForcM to make golden bridges, thou shalt see
That all thy gold was drown'd in them before.
All things follow their like,

only who have may have more.
Judges are gods; and he who made them so
Meant not men should be forced to them to go
By means of angels. When supplications
We send to God, to dominations,
Powers, cherubims, and all heaven's courts, if we